Bizarre game of rugby.
Earlier this year we were all upset by images of Kurdish women huddled around moribund children in makeshift polythene tents. Outside in the rain and mud the men, old and young, competed in a bizarre game of rugby, desperately trying to wrestle sacks of food away from the mob to take back to their families. It was said that over a million Kurds had fled from their towns and villages to escape Saddam Hussein's helicopter gun- ships but were now dying at the rate of 2,000 a day in rain-lashed Kurdistan.